Renownd Robin Hood: 


Or, His famous Actions and worth 


ly related, &c. 


. 


Did tane fron the Kings Þarbengers, 


down, a down, a down, 


as ſeldom hath been leen, 
ary e Tit 
obin , 
foꝛ a Deſent tothe Queens; 
down, a down, a down. 


it live one Pear to an end 
Aas = cone? Katherine ſay, 
Bold Kobin Hood J will be thy Friend, 
and all thy Peomen gay. 


The Queen is to her Chamber gone, 
as fa, as ſhe can wen. 
She calls unto her lovely Page, 
his Name was Richard Parrington. 
Come hither to me, j thou lovely Page, 
come thou hither to me ; 
Foꝛ thou muſt now ta No::ingham, 
as faft as thou canſt dꝛee. 
And as thou goeft to Nottingham, 
ſearch all thole Engliſh TWioods, 
Enquire of one good Beoman oꝛ another, 
that can tell thee of Robin Hood. 
Sometimes he went, ſometimcs he ran, 
as faſt as he could wen: 
And when he cane to Nottingham, 
there he took up his Inn. 
And when he came to Nottingham, 
and had took up his Jn, 
De calls fo a Bottie of Rheniſh Mine, 
and dinks a Health to his Queen. 


There ſat a Beoman by his fide 
Tell me, fweet Page, tad he 


Ee 


hat is thy Buſineſs, oz thy Catiſe, 
ſo far in the No2th Country ? 


This is my Buſmels and my Cauſe, 
Sir. Ju tell it you foꝛ goon, 

To enquire of one g90dBeoman oꝛ anather, 
to tell me of Robin Hood. 


J'll get my Poyſe betimes in the Boz, 
by it be hꝛcak of Day. 

And J will ſhew thee bold Robin Hood, 

and all his Peomen gap. | 

hen rhat he came to Robin Hood's place 
he fel: down on his Kn e, 

Queen Katherine ſh: doth greet you Well, 
ſhe greets yon well ip mz. | 


She bid you poaſt o fair London Court, 
not feaxin any thing, 
Fo? there ſhall be a t:ttle Spoꝛt, 
and ſhe hath ſent you her Ring. 
Robin tagk his Mantle (rom his Back, 
it was of Lincoln green, 
And ſent it by this lonely Mage, 
ſoꝛ a Dꝛeſent to the Qbecn. 
In Summer⸗time wien Leaves grow green, 
it is a ſeemiy ſiqht to fee, 
Dow Robin Hood himſelf had dꝛeſt, 
and all his Reowandzec. 
He Cioathed his Men in Lincoln green, 
down, a down, a down, 
and htinſelf in Scarlet red, 
down, a donn, a down, | 
Black Hais, white Feathers all a!tke, 
now bold Robin is rid, 
down, à down, a down. 


OY g.. x OY To e t.... ˙wn.... ñ˙n!. &⁰v ⅛vuß Ä! 


y Exploits before Q. Katherine, tru- 


To an excellent new Tune. 
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Ind when he cane to Londons Court, 
down, a GOWN, © dog. - 
he fell down an his Une, 
dowa, a down, a don. 
Thou art weicame, Joch ſiy, ſuld the Queen, 
a nd all tho Peumandzcee. 
down, a down, a down. 


The King is gene to Finsbury, 
matching in Battle arary 3 
And afcer kolio as eald Robin Hood, 
and all bis YPcomen gap. 
Come hither, Tepus, ſatd the Kine, 
Bo bearer after nie. 
Come meaſure me out with this Line, 
how long our Mark ſhail be. 
What is toe Caager ? ſaid the Queen; 
that auft J now know here. 
Thee hundꝛed Tun of Rheniſh Mine, 
thee hundzed Tun of BScer. 


Chꝛee ynndꝛed of the fatteſt Harts 


e er, am the King 
at's a B. incely 
that needs malt J tell hee. r 


With that beſpoke young Clifton then, 
full quickly, and full ſoon, | | 
Bealure no Mark ſoꝛ us, moſt Sovereign Leige, 
we'll ſhoot at Sun ond Moon. 


Full fifteen ſcoꝛe your Dark ſhall be, 
full fifteen ſcoꝛe ſhall ſtand; 

Ji jap mp Bow, ſaid Clifton then, 
Jll cleave the {lillow:wand. 


. With that the King's Archers led abont. 


ty 


till ft was thee and none, 
TlItth that the Ladies gave a ſhaut, 
Madam, your Game is gone. 
A Boon, a Bg0!1, Queen Katherine Crfes, 
I crave on mp bare nee, 
Is there never a Knight of _— Ep Conncet, 
of Queen Kathetine's ſide will be? 


Come hither to me, Sir Richard Lee, 
thou art a Knight full good; 


Fo J do know by thy Pedgree, 


thou ſpzangeft from wers Blood. 


Come hither to me thou Biſhop of Herefordſhire, 
fo2a noble Pzteſt was ge; : 
By my Silber Mitte, ſaid the Biſhop then, 
Jul nat bet one Penyn. 


The Ring hath aͤrchers of bis own, 
fill reaoy and full light. 

And theſe be Strangers every one, 

_ 20 Ban knows what thep height. 


What wilt thon bet, ſatd Robin Hood, 
thou ſeeſt our Game the woꝛſe: 

By my Silver Mitre. laid the Biſhop then, 
all the Mony within my Pure. 

What is in it? ſaſd Robin Hood, 

ee e e then 
our ſcoꝛe es, ſuid the Biſhop 
it is near an hundꝛed Pound. 


| Wa B'2 (/] * 


Robin Hoo! tonk his Bag from hig libr: 
and thꝛcew ii on 8 Gofeo — 
Will. Scadlock went im. ſing away, 
J know who this Youy inuſt win. 
With that the King's Archers led abow 
while tt was Di a = * 
With that the Ladies gave a thout, 
It is thꝛee and three, now ſam f 
E the — three pays —.— — 1 
obin Hood went an per'd to the Queen: 
The Rings Part ſhall he but nl ; 
Robin Hood he led about, 
And Clifcon With > bearing d 
ifron it trow 
he clave the Ciltow-wand. 
And little Midge rhe Miller's Gon. 
pe hor withing Finger of the pn 
b t n er A 
now Biſhop beware thy Det ” 
A Boon, a Boon, Queen Kztherine cries, 
T crave on my bare Knee, 
That thou wilt angry be with none, 
that is of my Party. 
They ſhall have foꝛty Davs to c 
aud ther tne f6:tp ko ipoze 5g 
8 [92 Oꝛt and pla 
then welcome Friend oꝛ Foe. RO 
Then thou art weleome, R. Hood, ſaid | 
and ſo is little John, 5 — 
So is Midge the Millec's Son, 
thꝛce welcome every one. 
Is this Robin Hood? the Ring did ſay now, 
fo: it was told ta me, 
That he wos lain in the Palace gate, 
- ſo far in the Country. 
s this Robin Hood ? quoth the Biſhop then; 
as I ſec well to be: IP 
Had I known it haz been that bold Dut-law, 
J would not a vet one Penny. . 


He took me late one Saturday-Right, 
and bound me faff to a Tree, 
And made me ſing a Pals, God-wot, 
to him and his Beounadyee. 
hat an if I did, then ſays Robin Hood, 
eee 
e e 
here's halt thy Hold again. * 
No nav, now nap, ſays little John, 
down, a down, a down. 
Daſter, that may not be, 
Alk miſt give Pidg do the King's Officer 
thar Gold will ſetve thee and me. ett, 


down, a down, a down. 
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